The Tragedic 

Z^.jDoeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me too 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentle, milde and vertuoos. 

Cflo. The fitter for the king of hcauen that hath him.' 

La. He isinheauen, where thoufhalt neucr come. 

AjIo. Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then eaith. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfe,if ye will heare roe name it. 

La. Soroc dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft beridethe chamber w here thou iieft. 

Cjio. So will it Madame, till 1 lie with you. 

La. 1 hope fo, 

Glo. I know fo.bot gentle Ladic Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter ofour wits. 

And fall fomevvhat into a flower methodc: ; 

Is net the caufer of the timelcfle deaths 
Of thcfePlantageaets, Henry and Edward, 

As blamcfull as the executioner ! 

La. Thou art the caufe,and moft accurfl effe£l. 

Glo. Your beautie wastbe caufc of that effe&* 

Your beautie which did haunt me in my fleepe. 

To vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might reft one home in your facet bofome. 

La. if I thought that,l tell thee homicide. 
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Glo. Thefe eics could ncuer endure fweet beauties wrack, . 
Youfhould not blcmifh them if I flood bys 
As ail the world is chearcd by tire Sunne, 

Sol by that, it is my day ,my life. 

La, Black night ouetfhade thy day, and death thy life* 
qio. Curfe not thy felfcfaire creature, thou ait both. 

La. I would I were to he rcuengd eon thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrell moft vnnaturall. 

To be rcuengd on him that loueth you. 

La. Iris a quarrel liufl and reafonable. 

To be reuengd on him that flew iny husband, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

Didit to helps thee to a better husband, ^ 
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. La, His better doth not breath vpon the earrh* 

Glo. Go too, he liues that loues you better then he coul d 
L<*. Name him. Glo. Plantagenct. 
t* Why what .was he d 

Glo. The felfcfame name, but one of better nature. 

La. Where is he/ ' ' 

Glo. Heere. She ftitteth at him. 

Why doeft thou fpit at race . ? 

La. Would it were mortall poy fon for thy fake, 

Glo. Ncuer came poyfon from fa fweet a place. 

La. NeUer hung poyfon on a fowler toade, 

Out of my fight, thou doeft infeff my eies. 

Glo. Thine eies fweet Lady haue inferred mine. 

La. Would thcy wercBofiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 
glo. I would they- were that! might die at once, 

For now they kill me with a liuing death. 

Thofe eies of thine, from milk haue drawnc fait tearet, 
Shamed their afpeAwithtftoreofchildiflidrops: 

1 neucr fued to friend nor enetnte,: 5 . 

My tonguccbuldneuer feamcfwecte fcrcthingwordt r 
But now thy beautie is. prapofdcjinyfee': 




T each not thy lipsfuch fcorne,for they were made 
For kifling Lady, not fotfudi contempt. 

If thy reuengcfull hcai t cannot forgiue, 

Loe here Iiendthec this fharpepointedfword, 


And let the fouleforththat adorcth thee: 

I laie it naked to the deadly ftroke, , . 

And humbly beg the death vpProtny knee.. ' s 

Nay, do not payr&jtwasT that kdrf;your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that proudkedme ■' , -x . 

Nay now difpatchjtwas lehatfeld king He®ry^>.: .» 

But twas thy hcaueniy facet hadet me on: Here Jfoe lets fab 
T akc vp the fwordpgai^otrake vp me. the ftvorA. 

La. Arife diflfmblerjthoUgh 1 wifh thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. • 

Glo. Then bid roe kill my felfe,and I will do it. 

La. Ihauealreadic, 
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